My letter was interrupted by the arm; sary of police and two agents, who arres me to the prison of the National Guard this moment, and where I continue my 1 I am here for five days. I shall celebr of the King of the French. But I lose t I intended to go and see!l
My publisher [Werdet] has come, a explanation of the non-arrival of the " to your hands.    It is forbidden by the I don't know what we shall do.    Is it the person to whom it is dedicated shoul who has not read it?   You must find ou to do about it.    I await your orders.
Here are all my ideas put to flight, horrid; all the prisoners are together. ! have no fire. The prisoners are of the 1 are playing cards and shouting. Impc moment's tranquillity. They are mostl who cannot give two days of their tin without losing the subsistence of their ff and there are a few artists and writer prison is even better than the guard-hou beds are dreadful.
1 Under Louis-Philippe all citizens were com homes and do guard-duty, or, as Werdet says, pa knapsacks on their backs and muskets on their j two nights every month. Many were the devices escape this nuisance. Balzac retreated to Chaill< in with a series of pass-words that made access 1 sible. He was, however, so Werdet says, sum before the authorities, and escaped only by bribi the thirteenth time he was "empoigne" and loc satirically called the i( Hotel des Haricots." We is very amusing (pp. 247-272 of his book), but a gives an account of how the famous cane origirench embassy.    They can instam Saint Petersburg; but from there to you, you n the intermediary.lages ! Ifon in the u Fille aux veux d'or."; and that
